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We rthy Lerd of vaſt eflate, | 
W no did in Durham dweil of late, 
But 1 will not declare his name, 

By reaſon of bls birth and fame: 

But if you the truth would know, 
This Lord he did a hunting go, 

He had indeed 2 noble train, 

Of lords and knights and gentlemen. 

Unto fam'd Yorkſhire he would ride, 

With nil his gallants by his fide, | 

In hunting pals'd the time away, 

But being weary, as they lay, 

His lordſhip Folt his noble train, 

Of lords ana knights and gentlemen. 

And hearing not the horns to blow, 


He could not tell which way to go. 


But he did wancer to and iro, 

Be ing weary, likewiſe full of woe, 
At laſt dame fortune was ſo kind 
That he the keeper's houſe did find. 
He wert and knocked a: the gate, 
And tho' it was ſo very late, 

The foreſter be let him in, 

But ia the midd'e of the night. 
When as the ſtars did ſhine {© bright, 
Tha lord was firicken with ſurpriſe, 
Being waked. with a diſmal noile, 
deu did he riſe sud coll with ſpeed, 


Do knn the reafon of this indeeꝗ. 


Of alt that ſhrieking ana that roiſe, 
Which did ſo much hie fort {wr p3i'e, 
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That vou ſhould be ſo much afraid, 
But | hope that all will ſoon be weil, 
Ms wiſe is into labour fell. 
This noble lord was learn'd and wile, 
\nd knew the planets of che {kics ; 
He {aw an evil planet reign, 
So caji'd tor the foreſter again. 
and gave him then to uncerflard, 
Hdd have the midwite hold her hand: 
But he Was anſwel'd by the mais, 
tler miitreis was delivered. 
At one v'cluck that very morn, 
A lovely infant there was born. 
He was Indeed a pretty boy. 
Which give his parent. mickle joy. 
Ie rds generous. kind aud fie, 
And pruter'd godfather to be; 
The good. man thank'd him heartily, 
For his goudwill and courteſy, 
AJ parton was call'd tor wita (pee, 
For te chrili« a the child indeed; 
And aitcrwar.is, as we heard jay, 
1, joy and mirth they ſpent the day. 
Chis noble lord a1d reients give, 
Ind all his ſervants did receive, 
Trey begg'd God wouli increaſe his dor 2, 
For they t;ad nc*er ſo much beforc, 
Aud likewiſe to ihe chlid he gave, 
A noble preſrt and a brave, 
It was a cha mi g cabinet. 

That was wit pearls and rubies ſet. 
Within it was a cabinet of gold, 
Your eyes would dazzl to beholu ; 

A richer gift. as | may lay, 

Has no! been ſcen (his many a day, 
He enarg'd his father faichfully, 
That he himſelf ſhould k. ep the key, 
Until the child could write and wad, 
And chen io gre it him indeed. 
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Pray do not open it at al., 

Whatever does to you befall. 

For it may co my Gon good, 

If it be rightly underſtood. 

*F be ſecond part | will unfold, 

As true as ever tale was te ld, 

Concerning of this lovely ch Id. 

W bu was obedient. ſu ee an mild. 
PAR T- : io, 


H'S child did take hi- learning ſo. 
If you tne truth of this would know, 


At eleven years of age indeed. 

He could boch greck and latin zead ; 

But thinking of his cabinet, 

Which was wi h pea:ls and | wels let, 

He #ſk'd his father tor t' © key, 

The which he gave him 1pce-ily. 
His cabinet he did unlock. 

But he was io amazement truck, 

When he ihe riches did betola, 

And aiſo law the change of B; 

But fearching farther he &1q nr 1, 

A paper that dilturb'd his mind, * 

Which was within hi cabinet, 


Inu greek and latin i wis writ, 


* My ton, ſerre Cx d chat is on high, 


And pray to him inceſſen y; 
Obey your parents, let ve he king, 


That nothing may your con ſience ſting: 
For ſeven j cars hence your fate Will oc, 


To be hanged upon a ce. 
So pray io God both night and day, 


Jo let that hour paſs away. 


When he these dreadful lines did rcad, 


He with a ſich did fay indeed, 

1: hanging be my deſtiny, 

My parents ſhall not fee m- dic; 
For Iwill wander to and i:0 


And ga Where no du. dy. me know. 
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But firſt Il aſk wy paren's leave, ? N 
II view ther b'rfſtug to receive. 8 
| Then Iocking wp Is cahivet, | "4 
He went unto his chamber tiraight, 4 
Ang mt ue bis parents dear. 2 


P-(. coming them with wany a tear, 

Th.t racy would vx att what he did crave, 

Your b eig firil 1 he. % have 7 | 

A d hone you'il 'er me ga ay, { 
| '{ wiil co me £YUU another da /. 
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For 1 indeed have made a vow, 
Akt mul 1+ tell tte reafor Know; 
Far if live l will ton, | 
| When ſcven etre re pig ard gone, 1 
| 4 
mand wife div chea rep, ii 
We tear, dear ſon that you will die, N 3 
l we ſhould ij Id to let vou go, Sf 


On aged hearts will burſt with woe, 
11. Yet he intreated eagirly, 
Sou the oed were w comply. 
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And pgaveiconſent I 3 ſhould ga, 
Bur where, alas! they did not koow : | 
In de Third Part we ſuon ſhall find, 
TT hat Fortune to him was mot kind; 
Aud after many danye:s paſt, 


He came io Durham at the laſt. 
| PaR N II. 


E went by chance, à !'ve henrd fay, 
Unto the bout, that very day, 

Whercat his Godfather did dwell, 
Now mu what fortune him betall. 

This youth did carve a ſervice thee, 
And ſtrait came out hi: Godfather, 
And ſeeing him a handiome youth, 

He took him for his page in truth. 

In this ſame plice be pleas'd ſo well, 
That above all he bore ihe ball. 

He made him bur tler indeed 

And then chief ſteward was with {pee, 
Which made the other ſerv u. 4 
And ene bun both day and v 
He ne'er was faife in his tu. 
But proved always true and juſt. 
And to the Lord did nouriy prav, 
10 guard him ſtill bath night anc diy, 
In this fame place ic doth appear 
H. liv'd the ſpace of ſeven years, 
And of his parents hought upon, 
And of his promiſe to re urn: 
Then humbly of his lord did crave, 
For to go and (ee his parents dear. 


Whom he had nat leen for many years, 


So having leave away he went, 
Not dreaming of the babe intent. 
Which was contriv'd agaiit him then, 
| By Wicked, faite, malicious men; 
Wi fad in hi bart manteu put. 
Tneir nable hn d's fit g. lden cop 5 
Aud Wiign te let A. Manet Was, 
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H- mil? the end ass i came to pas-, 
Wnere ſhould it be. the lord did ey, 
We nad jt here but yeſterday ; 
Tae butler then r2viy'd with speed. 
J, you would know the truth weed, 
V-ur faichful Reward that is gene 
\V:itt t-atner'd nelt away ie far, 
J do belicve he has that and more, 
Which does belong unto your ficre, 
No, ſaid the lord, tha! ca not be, 
For | have try' his boneliy; 
Then ſaid the cook, mv lord. I'll die, 
Upon a tree tha!'s nine feet high: 
Kut hearing what this man dt ſay, 
He ſent a me ſenger ihat day, 
To take bim with a hue and cry, 
Andbring him back immeuia ely. 
hey ſearch'd his portmanieau indeed, 
In whicn they ound ine .un 01 = pers, 
hen he was ſtruck with {a5 ſur pe, 
And ſcarcely could believe his eyes: 
The lord he faid unto him Rraig, | 
Thou (halt hz hange ar my gate, 
Becauſe in you |. put my truſt, 
And | took you for ought but juſt. 
PF ART; 
HE dry was fx'd, and being c ms, 
Said he, lord, t ie my doom, 
Tus' innuceny, do declare. 
How my lord's cup came to be there, 
What tate decrees none can deny, 
Jas adjudged thus io die, 
Upon a fatal gallows tree, s 
W hich my godfather did foreſee ? 
In :raveling pains my mother was, 
Tnio the world | came at laſt, 
A gentleman with fl] did mew. 
ch Jeaih | am now coming 


ee 


(Be | i F ( 8 9! "nt CS... 
bare my father: which I have, L 
0 ne manulcript which was therein, & - 
Did ſhew me plain I ſhould be hang d. 
„ NN So the lord hearing him w lay 10, 
It came into his mind ien to, 
Keep bim from off the gallows tree, 
For I think this man is not guilty; 
2 \$-mething I dunbt there is in th s 
M²ethu ks it is With meer malice, 
pot the cook and the butler too, 
And if ſo II muke them rue. 
The cauie he lies a leccond time, 
* And found them guiky of the crin e, 
Fbey were acjacy'd to be banged firait, 
In ſeed they did deſerve their fate; 
he lord he +{k'd him, and did ſay. 
ae you thai, cabinet 1 L pray ? 
Les noble lord; this is ihe ſame, 
$3 Waxlefi ma ik ra. 
My daughter is 4 Virgin bright, 
And you ſhail have her thi: very night” 
"W herefors now 1ake delight in her, | * 
*Tis 1 wha. am your gootather. | 
lete's twerty thouſand pounds in gold, | 
and when I'm deaq it ha be told, 8 
ou ſhall ejoy my wholeteſtare, 8 | 
10 * to mate you * and great. 1 


